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THE GALLERIES. 


It has often been a matter of wonder 
that some of the leading journals of 
the day, have not from time to time 
advocated the cause of our poorer 
brethren. Theatres spring up or old 
ones change hands, and each lessee 
brings about some improvement or 
other to mark the history of his ca- 
reer, and it happens in our own day 
this improvement excludes _ the 
poor mechanic, by doing away with 
the gallery. A working 1 man cannot 
afford more than his shilling or six- 
pence, and even these sums cause 
him a few hours extra toil, or the 
deprivation of a portion of the 
common necessaries of life. It 
therefore becomes imperative of every 
one who seeks a license for amusing 
the public, to study that public’s 
means, and though the humble arti- 
san may not be ‘the most profitable 
customer, he, as one of the public, 








is no | tow entitled to consideration 
_ respect. ‘Those who object to 

a gallery, cannot say it arises from 
the supposition of dramatic perform- 
ances being injurious to the morals, 
or being a species of entertainment 
not suited to their capacity, or re- 
lished by this class of persons, as 
the receipts of a treasury, or a scru- 
tiny of their own careers regarding 
the efficacy of the moral truths they 
listen to, will, I think, show. Then 
why is the sixpence,—the well, hard- 
earned sixpence, to be refused ; the 
hand that gives it, 1s often far wor- 
thier than his of a higher scale in 
society. Your box exquisite says, 
‘the fellows are noisy ;’ what is he, 
who, safe behind a curtain, chatters 
so loud as to drown the actor’s voice ; 
or, that ‘they are low and vulgar ;’ 
—psha! 

‘‘T cannot tell what you and other men 


Think of this life; but for my single self, 
I had as lief not be, as live to be 


In awe of such a thing as I myself.” , 











$22 


That they enjoy a theatre, none 
will deny; the promised treat is their 
talk for weeks, and numbs the pain 
of extra toil. I have often looked 
at the sixpennyites with the greatest 
pleasure, as huddled together, they 
sat with listening ears and staring 
eyes upon the mimic scenes beneath 
them. How they enjoy it; how 
they clap and shout at some weil ut- 
tered passage; how they laugh,—so 
long, so boisterous, at a comic 
sally: and then to think that many 
of those who so bemean themselves, 
have not a roof to rest under for the 
night, or if so fortunate as to have a 
lodging, that they must go break- 
fastless to their daily toil. Your 
worldling will say, to spend their 
money under such circumstances is 
to be improvident; not so; to go 
the same dull routine day after day, 
without change of some sort or other, 
is to make and keep them the leaden- 
headed things we too often find them 
to be: a litile relaxation sweetens 
toil, and gives a momentary rest to 
those faculties that are so called into 
action, revigorates and strengthens 
them, and turns the fool into a 
thinking man. Let it be understood 
I do not mean to say that theatres 
will cause so great a change, but 
merely advocate them as being an 
innccent species of amusement, and 
in many Cases, a cause for an igno- 
rant mind to enquire into things he 
before never dreaint cf. It keeps 
them from drink, and it does not 
interfere with the many reading soci- 
eties which--have of late sprung up 
under the blessing of that best of all 
blessings,—the spread of education. 
Let us then earnestly exhort your 
theatrical lessees, to have a little 
more consideration for his less for- 
tunate brethren, and not to close his 
doors against his sixpenny friends, 
or to exclude them altogether by 
closing the galleries in some fancied 
scheme of elevating the character 
and respectability of his audiences. 

Since writing the above, the Olym- 
pie theatre threw open a gallery, 
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the receipts of which, on the first 
night, exceeded those of the boxes 
for an entire week; this shows J have 
not advanced a false theory ; and it 
appears to me if the galleries of the 
Promenade concerts were thrown 
open at sixpence, it would greatly 
profit the managers, and have the ef- 
fect of making the promenade far 
more select ;—an improvement which 
would please all parties. 

ZR. Wi 


COVENT GARDEN. 
Mouday.—Midsummer Night’s Dream, 
Two inthe Merning, and Virst Floor. 
Tuesdiy.—The Spanish Curate, and the 
Critic 
Wednesday.—Midsummer Night’s Dream, . 
and Brother Ben. 
Thursday.--Midsummer Night’s Dream, 
and other entertiinments. 
Friday.—Merry Wives of Windsor, and 
the Critic. 
Saturday.— Midsummer Night’s Dream, 
and other entertainments. 
The Midsummer night’s Dream con- 
tinues to draw crowded houses, and 
the applause bestowed upon Madame 
Vestris proves that her exertions are 
duly appreciated. We hope this ef- 
fective spectacle will be played du- 
ring the Christmas holidays, The 
off nights are not so good; the 
Spanish Curate although an excellent 
comedy, does not appear to be much 
liked. ‘The Critic has been revived, 
but does not produce much effect ; 
we are glad to see it as an alterpiece, 
It was not of such importance as to 
be made a first-piece. Cobb's farce 
of the First floor has been revived 
It is an amusing little piece, and 
very well played by all concerned ; 
but a little more vivacity would not 
be amiss; things of this kind should 
be rattled off ;—Champagne becomes 
insipid when not taken at a draught, 





HAYMARKET. 


Monday.—Werner, a New Farce, and 
Tom Noddy. 

Tuesday.—Money,. Bob Short, and Fish 
out of Water, : 
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ti ednesday.—Money, aad Bob Short. 
Lhursday.—Money, 2nd Bob Short. 
Friday.—Money, aud Bob Short. 
Saturday.—Money, and Bob Short. 


a7 
5°? 


i2 lone expected and often post- 
poned comedy of ‘ Money,” was 
produced on ‘Tuesday last, and its 
_ eminent suceess has added another 
glorious wreath to the laurels of fanie 
enjoyed by Sir E, L. Bulwer. Mo- 
ney is iivested with no ordinary 
traits of dramatic effect; it is a 
sunster-plece of brilliant design, 
and depicting to the life (so closely 
indeed, that every auditor acknow- 
fodges Involuntarily the truth of the 
pisiiig scene;) the passions that 
acluatc soelety. It will become one 
of our standard English comedies, 
and will delight after-generations, 
like our Shakspeare’s works, when 
the author shall be no more. The 
plot embraces such a variety of busi- 
ness, and so many chareeters, that 
itis impossible to give a fair deserip- 
tion of it, or even a comprehensive 
outline, in our limited space; and 
we must therefore content ourselves 
by observing that its purpose is to 
illustrate the influence of its titl— 
Money; and to prove that even with 
the great, it is the money that is 
worshipped, not theman. The hero 
of the comedy is Alired Evelyn, play- 
ed by Macready, who is at first poor 
and despised, afterwards rich and 
sought after ; again reputed to be poor 
(though in reality not so) and desert- 
ed; and in the multiplicity of pas- 
sionate considerations with which 
the character is invested, Macready 
shone with powerful and heart-stir- 
ring effect: The other characters are 
well wrought and were well sustain- 
ed, There is Captain Dudley Smooth 
commonly called ‘* Deadly Smooth,” 
admirably sustained by Wrench; 
this is the finest card-player in Eu- 
rope—deadly, bland, creeping, and 
well-bred—an exquisite living picture 
of particular manners, There is the 
dandy and egotist, Sir Frederick 
Blount, displaying the fashionable 





played by Lacy. Mr. Graves, a 
widower mourning for a shrew of a 
wife, by Webster; and Lady Frank- 
lin, who plagues him into love and 
second matrimony, by Mrs. Glover, 
added greatly to the comic effects, 
Again, there is another pair, the po- 
liticians of the comedy, a Tory Lord 
anda Radical Philosopher, the first 
by Vining and the ether by David 
Rees, whose characterisic cisputa- 
tions told with complete satisfaction 
in the hands of the gentlemen named, 
Strickland, as Sir John Vesey, a 
cunning, worldly, old humbug, had 
an arduous task, but he played with 
anxiety and care. Of the ladies we 
have not hitherto mentioned, these 
are Miss H. Faucit and Miss P. Hor- 
ton; the former is the destined brice 
of Evelyn, and she certainly gave 
complete effect to the author’s sen- 
timents, in pathetically portraying 
womanly tenderness, delicacy, and 
truth. 

The appointments of the comedy 
are admirable: every thing 1s splen- 
did, but not more so than the sub- 
ject requires and deserves, At the 
close the author was loudly called 
for, but he had left the house; and 
after an explanation from Webster, 
Macready and Miss Faucit were call- 
ed forward, to receive the approba- 
tion of the audience. 





SADLER’S WELLS. 


On Monday the tragedy of Macbeth 
was performed here to a very noisy 
house, Mr, Cathcart playing Mac- 
beth, Mu. Marston, Macduff, and 
Miss Richardson, Lady Macbeth. 
The only thing Mr. Cathcart did 
worth noticing, was to be continual- 
ly imitating the worst points of Ma- 
cready, and throwing his arms and 
legs abaut as if they did not belong 
to him.. Mr. Marston was infinite- 
ly superior as Macduff, and the only 
thing we wonder at, is, why Mr, 
Cathcart should have been given the 


‘part of Macbeth while Mr. Marston 


selfishness of a young baronet, well | was in the house, but his being a 


roe eee 


Wink ntenionaia. 
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star is, we suppose, the reason. 
Miss Richardson was magnificent as 
Lady Macbeth; indeed very few in 
that ‘ie of characters can excel her. 
The second piece was Laugh when 
you can, in which Mr, Balls made 
his first appearance at this theatre as 
Gossamer. He played the part in a 
very graceful, off-hand manner, and 
was very warmly received. ‘The 
audiences cannot appreciate an actor 
like Balls, he is too good for them; 
they would sooner have a melo-dra- 
ma with blue fire murders and a low 
comedian in it, than all the sterling 
hight comedies ‘put together. 





VICTORIA, 


The recent warlike events in Syria, 
have already become the subject of 
a drama at this theatre, which was 

roduced on Monday last under the 
title of “The Syrian war, or the 
storming of Jean d’Acre.”’ It could 
not have been supposed, hastily as 
the construction of the piece must 
have been managed, that any very 
powerful interest of a dramatic kind 
should be found in it, or that the 
machinery for storming a fortress 
should have been perfect ; neverthe- 
less, all circumstances considered, 
it is an effort worthy of Mr. Rat- 
cliffe’s spirited determination. The 
name of Commodore Napier is high- 
ly honoured in the drama, and he 
is made a hero in the British navy 
inferior only to the immortal Nel- 
son. Even Mehemet Ali is made to 
acknowledge his superior prowess, 
and to lament that he had not the 
English alliance in lieu of the French. 
There are also some very piquant 
hits at home abuses, one of which, 
against the system of military flog- 
ging while the ass is protected from 
the stroke of his driver by the so- 
‘ciety for preventing cruelty to ani- 
mals, told remarkably well. The 
comic effects however, are very mea- 
gre, and scarcely raise a smile at any 
time. The taking of Sidon, and 
the storming of St. Jean d’Acre, 
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form the principal tableaux, and are 
very fairly managed. The only 
pieces of acting worthy of particular 
note, were those of Mehemet Ali, by 
Dale, and an Irish sailor, by Burton, 
which was very good. Dale person- 
ated the old tyrant most efficiently, 
evincing with great judgment and 
effect, the varied passions which one 
would suppose to actuate the defeat- 
ed warrior and petty sovereign. 
Spartacus, a tragedy produced some 
time since at the Surrey, has been 
re-produced ; but we do not think 
it suited to a Victoria audience. The 
Wizard of the Wave after an almost 
unparalleled run, is now wearing 
out; at least the ‘ waves’ want mend- 
ing. 


Mr. MACREADY 


IN THE SHAKSPEARIAN CHARACTERS. 
No. 8 HENRY THE FIFTH, 

With afew remarks in conclusion, on the 

Macready management of Covent Gar- 


den Theatre, during the seasons 1838 
and 1839. 


Concerning Mr. Macready’s delinea- 
tion ef this character but few words 
will be necessary, as it is considered 
by all competent judges to be almost 
perfect, and as regards characters of 
this description, a standard may be 
always referred to, to ascertain whe- 
ther the actor’s conception be correct 
or not; for what can be a better test 
of an historical character than the 
history of the man himself? we 
should not have noticed this part, 
but that it is made memorable, as 
being the last character Mr. Macrea- 
dy personated at Covent Garden, 
while under his management. 

Henry V. ranks we ” think, as one 
of the tragedian’s best, brightest, 
and most beautiful performances. 
The prayer, the defiance, the trium- 
phant encouragement to battle, the 
camp night walk, and the joyous 
gallantry of the lover,—in short al] 
the great points of the drama, are 
delineated by Mr. Macready with the 
most splendid effect. 
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We will now make a few remarks 
relative to this gentleman’s manage- 
ment of Covent Garden. 

This theatre was at its lowest state 
of degradation and decay in the year 
1837 ; aficr reducing its price to the 
scale of the minor theatres, Mr. Os- 
baldiston exhausted all the expedi- 
ents by which he had realised suc- 
cess at the Surrey, and retreated 
with heavy loss. The proprietors 
then applied to Mr. Macready, who 
stepped forward in as desperate cir- 
cumstances as ever surrounded a 
‘forlorn hope,’ to the rescue of his 
art and his fellow artists. He found 
the theatrical arena a bear garden,— 
a monkey cage,—a lion pit,—and a 
raree show for the gilt gingerbread 
of pageantry. 

The drama was in fact nearly ex- 
tinct, while in its temple, beside a 
deserted altar, and before a lonely 
shrine, the spirit of eternal Shaks- 
peare paused and wept. ‘There yet 
lived one who took the mantle of 
the temple, who made himself a 
high-priest within it, who kindled a 
flame upon the altar, and then with 
the spirit-voice of a magician called 
back the ancient worshippers, and 
raised the voice of thronging thou- 
sands, where Silence had held her 
throne! That man was William Ma- 
cready ! 

In a poetical sense, he called 
back the loose, wandering, and un- 
settled taste of the people; he rivet- 
ted his eye and heart upon the book 
of Shakspeare, and pointed there, 
as the proper seeking-place for intel- 
lectual beauties, mental enjoyments, 
and wondrous knowledge of the 
world. Play after play he laid on 
the drama’s shrine; he constituted 
himself the unfolder of its leaves 
and mysteries, and he not only 
brought the real lovers of pure tra- 
gedy and comedy in throngs around 
him, but summoned even the pa- 
geantry-mongers to see the POETRY 
of pageantry there. 

Gloaters over scenery of weak 


melo-dramas and operas “ where sto- | 
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| ry there was none,” costume-dazzled 


lovers of mail, ermine, silk, and 
crimson,—heraldry-mad followers of 


banner, banneret, and shield,—mob- 


curlous gazers upon great proces- 
sions, with the dresses of all times 
mixed, rushed to the same things, 
but not in the same forms, and came 
to Covent-garden to have their de- 
mand satisfied, their taste mended, 
and their judgment rebuked. There 
they were taught that it was possible 
to be classical and magnificent at 
the same time, and tnat even truth 
and splendour may combine. They 
got their costume, they got their he- 
raldry, they got their grand proces- 
sions, but they got them not till they 
had assumed the forms of realities, 
They were hving and moving illus+ 
trations of Shakspeare, iegitimate 
aids and appliances of his immortal 
works, and rare and bright accom- 
paniments to the magnificent vocal 
interpretations which his woaderful 
dramas and poetry of everlasting 
truth and beauty were nightly re- 
ceived upon the stage; he married 
classical pageantry to immortal 
verse; we had as it were the soul 
of genius, joined to a beautiful body, 
To be Continued, 





LINES, 


On witnessing Mr. Macready’ s performance of Claude 
Melnotte, in‘* The Lady of Lyons.’? 


Hush on thick breath,—and still the inrobbing 
eart : 

Stir not to break the deep, yet thrilling, trance; 

And eall not this the actor’s hireling part, 

Vision of poetry, and young romance! 

The bright creations of the poet’s thought, dwell 

In truth and life with thee, Macready, 

By rich and kindred genius, only taught 

To cast o’er us the soul-enthralling spell. 


J. E...S 





Chit Chat. 


Ducrow, with his troop of equestrian 
riders, are at Nottingham, performing 
with immense success. 

Madame Tussaud and Son, have add- 
ed to their already numerous exhibition of 
public characters, a full length likeness of 
that celebrated and astonishing ane 
Paganini: few persons in this, country 
could obtain a glance of this felebrated . 


‘We. 
i™, 
id + 
4 
4 


ne 
hie S 


> 
f 


> - 








oll 


mR 


~~ Bin Fin Om a o 


Se ee 




















426 


character; his performances having been 
chiefly confined to the amusement of the 
nobility. The likeness is a most admmira- 
ble one. 


Miss Ford, the singer, met with a seri- 


ous accident, on Saturday evening, the 
fog being so thick, she lost her way near 
the Grecian Saloon, and unfortunately 
slipped down and received a severe con- 
cussion of the arm, which it is feared will 
be attended with serious consequences. 

Mr. C. Kemble is seriously indisvosed, 
and is ina very weak state; he is attend- 
ed by Mr. Liston, the eminent surgeon, 
and two other medical gentlemen. 

Prince’s Theatre.—This theatre closed 
on Saturday, after 8 nights’ performance ; 
we shall give a few observations respecting 
the management in our next: we are cre- 
ditably informed the company intend to 
open the English Opera House, which we 
think a very superior situation. 

Female Musicians—A general meeting 
of this laudable society, was held on Tues- 
day, to receive the treasurer's (Miss Mas- 
son's) report, which was a highly satis- 
factory one; several life and annual sub- 
scribers have been obtaine@; and besides 
the outlay, including several charitable 
donations, the society has been enabled 
to invest a handsome sum in government 
securities, being, we hope, the nucleus 
of a large funded property. 

American Theatricals and Music.— Mr. 
Braham gave a concert of sacred music, 
on the 28th of October, in the Taberna- 
cle, New York, which was crowded to 
excess. The performance consisted of a 
selection from Handel’s ‘ Messiah.’ Mr. 
Braham sung ‘* Comfort ye my people,” 
“‘ Thy rebuke,” and “ Thou shalt dash 
them ;” and, in the course of the even- 
ing, ‘* Deeper, and deeper still,” and 
Luther’s hymn, in all of which he was 
pre-eminently successful. The other sin- 
gers were Mrs. E. Loder and Mr. and Mrs. 
C. E. Horn. Dr. Hodges presided at the 
organ. 

The Lord Mayor, when a youth, was 
very partial to theatricals, and frequently 
played in private. His favourite charac- 
ter was the starved Apothecary, in Romeo 
and Juliet; it is said he ‘ looked’ the 
character admirably. 

Mr. Barnett’s company at Reading has 
been doing but indifferent business for 
the last month, though something better 
perhaps than might have been expected, 
considering that this is not the regular 
season, and that Reading is completely a 
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‘“‘ saint-ridden” town. Mr. Lacy and 
Miss Rankley are among the favourites 
here. The latter takes Mrs. Barneti’s bu- 
Siness, who, we are sorry to say, conti- 
nues to labour under a prostration of in- 
tellect. 


Christmas Careis to be sung by the 
following : — 


Madame Vestris.. Chariey is my darling 

Mrs. Nesbitt ....Oh! ’tisa glorious sight. 

Miss H. Faucit. . Wome, sweet t:ome. 

Mrs. Orger ....Cease your funning. 

Mrs. Sterling ..‘the charming woman. 

Miss Rainforth .. With plaintive voice and 
lowly ditty. 

Mrs. Warner,... For unto us a child is 
born. 

Miss Romer .... Monster, awry! 

Mrs. Honey .... Where the Bee sucks, 

Miss Sheriff ....My heart and lute 

Mrs, Fitzwilliam. Vly away, preity moth, 

Mrs. C Jones .. Mrs. Bubb and tie one 
horse chay. 

Miss P. Horton... Nobody coming to mar- 
ry me, uobody com- 
ing to woo. 


Mrs. Yates...... The old house at home. 


Bt. EG acess I've kiss’d and i've prat- 
tled with fifty fairiiaids 
— Butler .... All is lost now (Som- 


nambula) 

— Davidge....1 kuow a bank. 

— C. Mathews. Pray Goody, please to 
moderate the rancour 
of your tongue. 

Macready .. The Red § cross’ knight 

Braham .... When time hath bereft 
thee. 

Wrench ....The light of other days 


| cotnameal 
—— 


— Farren ..,.There’s no pride about 
me. 
— Bedford .... Love among the roses, 


— Rees ......Drops of Brandy 
— Bishop ....Canstthou love yet cold- 
ly fly me. 

— Barnett ....Tve no money. 

— Webster....The Overseer. 

— Anderson .. John Anderson, my Joe. 

— Meadows ..Sucha beauty Ididgrow 

— J. Vining ..Jimalong Josey. 

— Musard....That’s the way the mo- 
ney goes. 

Keeley ....If I had a donky 
vould’nt go. 

Wieland....The devil among the 
tailors. 

O. Smith ..Cease, rude Boreas, 

Harley .... Wanted a wife. 

— Harrison ,.Glorious Apollo, 


vot 














ns POM ARID APES Ma! RY nes Lh Serta OM enchant ENB: Nene ase ee 8S 





oN. pn eee 











THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 427 


Death of Mr. Manly.—Mr. Manly, 
for many yeas the respected and talented 
proprietor of the Nottingham, Stamford, 
Retford, and Halifax theatres, has ‘ paid 
the last debt of nature.’ In his prime 
he was considered one of the first repre- 
sentatives of an “ Irish gentleman” in this 


| 
' 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


country. He resigned his circuit about | 


two years ago to Mr. Boddie, when times 
became more than usually unprofitable; 
and since that period he has enjoyed the 
‘* otium cum dignitate,” at Nottingham, 
where, at Mr. Bestow’s, the Feather’s’T'a- 
vern, under the Exchange, he was night- 
ly the “life and soul” of a select com- 
pany, a chair being regularly set apart 
for him, which was yclept ‘ Manly’s 
chair.” Mr. Manly was somewhat of an 
ecceutrie, and it used to be remarked of 
him, that a person once in his company 
woud never after forget the man. 

On Wednesday evening a new farce, call- 
ed Brother Ben, was produced at Covent 
Garden: Messrs. Mathews, Harley, and 


Bart'ey have excellent characters—it was | 


very successful. 

The company at Newark have ccom- 
menced a short season, with wretched 
Frospects, having hitherto played to lite- 
rally ‘* empty benches.” 

Smedley’s Yorkshire and Lincolnshire 
circuit has recently been very remunera- 
tive. The leading actor is said to bea man 
of surpassing talent. 

We attended Mr. Robinson’s Annual 
Concert, on Thursday, the 3rd of Dec. 
at the Freemasons’ Tavern, and were 
highly amused—the room was well filled 
witha fashionable company. Mr. Robin- 
son sung ** Thy smile is sweet,” ‘‘ Mary 
of Argyle,” and “ My Pretty Jane” in his 
usual fiee style. The two Miss Pynes 
sung very sweetly, and were deservedly 
encored ; the youngest sing ‘* Where the 
Bee sucks” in good keeping, but we think 
the ** Cavatina” almost too much for her. 
Miss Woodyatt was also deservedly encor- 
ed. Mr. Fitzwilliams amuse1 the com- 
pany with a comic song, and Mr. Hud- 
son attempted to do the same, but failed ; 
indeed, we never heard this gent:eman to 
worse advantage. Mr. Chatterton played 
abrilliant Fantasiaon the Harp beautifully; 
and the two Master Collins amused us on 
the Violin and Violinceilo; we are sorry 
tosee so much conceit in Master Viotti 
Collins—he must recollect he has a great 
deal to learn yet. The glees, duets, ma- 
drigals, &c., by Messrs. Jolley, Atkins, 
Young, Pyne, Bradbury, Bellamy, and 











the ladiesand gentlemen previously named 
concluded and amused a delighted audi- 
ence, 

We observe that Mr. Copping, the ma- 
chinist, takes a night on the 17th, at The 
City of London. This gentleman is cer- 
tainly the first in his lineof business, and 
ought to be encouraged. It is an excel- 
lent bill for the evening. 

Mr. Mathews, decidedly the best clown 
since the days of Grimaldi, is engaged by 
Mr Murray to get up a pantomime forthe 
Edinburgh Theatre. Madame Vestris 
should have engzged him for Covent-gar- 
den. 

We understand Miss Sheriff has defi- 
nitively retired from the stage; she is 
shortly to be married. May her Shrieval- 
ty be a successful one. | 

We are happy to announce that the 
Christmas pantomime at Sadler’s Wells, is 
written by Mr. R. Younge, the contributor 
of such amusements for ‘many years past. 
Mr, Je‘erini is to be the Clown, and lit- 
tle Collier, Harlequin, his pretty wife, 
Columbine. Mr. Graminari, pantaloon, 
and last but not least Mr. Hilt, who is in- 
deed a wonderful fellow. Whirligig, he 
is a worthy rival of Wieland in feats of 
agility : 

Bob Short, anew farce by Mark Lemon, 
produced at the Haymarket this week, has 
been very successful. 

The Beaux Stratagem is to be revived 
almost immediately at Covent-garden ; it 
is now in active rehearsal. Some years 
have elapsed since this delightful comedy 
was played. We have no doubt it will 
be got up with all the care which charac- 
terizes Madame’s revivals. 

The Thespians p!ayed Othello last week 
atRichmond. Mr. Wightman played the 
‘¢ Blackman,” anda Mr. Silver had suffi- 
cient ‘* Brass” in his composition to play 
Iago. The other performers did their best 
and as it wasa beuefit night, they deserve 
some praise for their exertions. 

Bulwer’s play of the Lady of Lyons is 
founded, it is said, upon a novel of Mrs, 
C. Gore’s. entitled the Soldier of Lyons, 
or the ‘Tuileries. 

A regular Jonathan.—It is said there is 
a man down in the west, who is so lazy 
that he will only take in his breath once 
in twenty minutes. 

The Serjeant’s Wife, played with much 
success at the Prince’s theatre, is from the 
pen of Mr. Wilks, the successful author 
of the farce called the Railroad sta- 
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Madlle. Cerito, the rival of Taglioniy:. 


has been received with raptures in Italy. 


At one of the cities, the horses were taken. 


from her carriage, and she was drawn by 
her admirers in triumph-to her hotel. ~ 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


H.S.—Mr. Stephen Price, the American 
Theatrical manager, died in New York, in 
December last. 


J. E.—The papers are received and shall 
have our consideration. 


Chopehin.—From the best information we 
can procure, Master Marshall is 19 and 


his sister 16 years of age. 


H. H.—Unless the postage is paid, we shall 
not take in letters for the future. 


C. T.—Is thanked; the idea shall be taken 
into consideration—the lines were mislaid. 


A Flutist.—The Promenade Concerts at the 
Prificess’s theatre is upon the ** Common 
wealth” principle; but Mr. Willy bears a 
responsibility toa very heavy amount. 


A Sub.—Mrs. Siddons was born on the 14th 
of July, 1728. 

To our Readers.—The first 11 Parts of 

_ pur Journal, Price 6d. each, are now com- 

, plete and may be had of our Publishers. ° 


To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, ls.6d. If we pay the post- 
age, the quarter will be 2s. 6d. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
Sorwarded tothe Printer, post paid 





ADVERTISEMENTS, 


Grand Indian Gala or Pow-wow. 
N CATLIN’S NORTH AMERICAN 
MUSEUM, Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly ; 
on Monday and Thursday evenings, at 8 o’clock. 
Twenty full and splendid costumes, displayed on 
living figures, promenading the Room, with 
shield, bow, quiver, and lance; giving the war- 
whoop, yells, signals, dances, &c. and all ex- 
plained in a Lecture by Mr. Catlin as they pass. 
Admissiou One Shiliing. 
Five Hundred persons were present at the ‘* Pow 
Wow’? on last Monday evening. 
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OTICE. — The result of many years 
, study and experience, both in private 
ractice and public hospitals, is now offered to 
e public. PEEDE’S FRENCH PILLS, which 
have stood the test for 30 years, having cured 
some thousands of both sexes of a certain disease, 
in the worst of forms, without confinement from 
business, with secrecy and safety, with directions 
so plain that persons may cure themselves. Sdld 
in boxes, at 2s. 9d., at 45, Liquorpond-street, near 
Gray’s Inn, London. 
.B. The Itch cured by a new method, with- 
out washing or anointing, or inconvenience. 
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OXPORD.— Madanie 


Kk DWARD 
‘ TUSSAUD and SONS respectfully an- 


nounces that they have added a full length mode! 
of OXFORD (taken from life) to their exhibition, 


. representing lim in the act of attempting the life 


of her Majesty Queen Victoria. Also qf Cour- 


- voisier and Gould. —BAZAAR, Baker-str., Port- 


man-square, Admittance One Shilling, Open 


from 11 morning, till 10 at night. 





‘to Public are respeetfully informed 
I that E: MOSES and SON have opened 
their spacious PREMISES, 154, Minories, City, 
London, asa TAILORING and OUTFITTING 
ESTABLISHMENT, E. M. and Son, in suv- 
mitting the following list of prices, solicit the 
favour of an inspection of their Stock, at the 
prices required for them, and fearlessly challenge 
competition in the united qualities of fashion, 
material, and manufacture, confident their esta- 
blishment will always maintain a precedence for 
the extent, magnitude, and variety of Stock, 
elegance of cut, superiority of workmanship, and 
lowness of charges. A complete suit of Black, 
in the first style, £2 15s.; ditto, extrasuper West 
of England Saxony, £4 4s.; dress coat from 32s. 
to 55s.; surtouts, with silk facings, &e., from 
35s. tu 60s.; ladies’ riding habits, from 60s. to 84s. 
children’s dresses, from 25s, to 40s. ; great coats, 
from 32s. to 55s.; cloth opera cloaks, from 30s. 
to 63s.; waistcoats, from 6s. to 12s. and upwards ; 
trousers, 8s. to 25s.; Liveries, 55s. to 80s.—Ob- 
serve, E. Moses aud Son, 154, Minories, London, 


N. B. Arespectable youth, abont 14 years of age, 
wanted as Cashier, 





Grimstone’s Eye Snuff. 


O SHIPPERS, OWNERS, CAP- 

TAINS, & OTHERS.—-Copies of tes- 
timonials gratis, by all agents, under the patron- 
ave of the Royat FamMity.—SIGHT RESTORED, 
Nervous Head-ache and Deafiuess cured, by the 
most simple, delightful, and fragrant compound. 
Its mode of application is fraught with pleasure ; 
many thousand cures have been accomplished by 
its use at a trifling expense; yet certain in its 
operation. If testimonies be necessary to induce 
the suiferer to make trial—Kings, Lords, and 
Commons have used it, the Lords of the treasury 
have sanctioned its use. Their late Majesties, 
the Duchess of Kent, the most eminent Occulists 
Medical Practitioners, with that Gicantie Balance 
—The Press—have eulogized Grimstone’s Eye 
Snuff, for its efficacy in removing all diseases in- 
cident to the Eyes and Head. G. J. Guthrie, Esq. 
F.R.S. See J. B. Lachfield, Esq.’s letter, White- 
hall. Dr. Thomas.—Dr. Andrews calls it a Na- 
tional blessing—see his reports touching its utility 
The late Mr, Abernethy, with many others, re- 
commend Grimstone’s Eye Snuff, and eall it 
‘* Man’s best Friend, and the ‘‘ Student’s Vade 
Mecum.’’—See the many thousand letters of 
testimonials, of undoubted Medical authority, 
with others of the first respectability. The onl 
genuine is sold in canisters of 8d., Is. 3d., 2s. 4d. 
4s., 8s., 15s. 6d., with the Inventor’s signature, 
and the Royal Patronage attached to each canister. 
Manufactory, 39, Broad Street, Bloomsbury, and 
Bowl Yard, London. Grimstone’s Eye Snuff will 
etain its benign qualities in any Climate. 
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